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a man at least forty years of age, who had been a Captain
in the King's service, but reduced to such distress as to be
obliged to sell his Commission and accept a Cadetship
in the Company's service. With the Midshipmen there
messed another Cadet, a tall, raw boned, lank Scotch lad
of seventeen, named Smith, and these, with Mr. Rider,
were the whole of the passengers. In the afternoon we un-
moored, but a fresh Easterly wind blowing, we only kedged
down to the bottom of Gravesend reach. The 22nd the
wind continuing in the East we made little progress, the
23rd we got below the Nore, when the ship beginning to
pitch, I became desperately sick, could neither eat, drink,
nor sleep, and continued in that horrid state, expecting every
hour would be my last, until the 25th (Christmas Day)
when Sir. Douglas came into the cabin to tell me we were
at an anchor in Margate roads, it blowing strong from the
Eastward, which, as long as it continued, would keep us
there; that there was a boat coming off by which, if I
chose it, I might go on shore, and proceed to Deal by land.
The instant I heard this I jumped out of my cot, ill as I
was, dressed myself and went upon deck.

This was the first view I had ever had of a boisterous
ocean, and dreadful did it appear. The ship was in
violent motion, and a large Margate boat that had just
come alongside, was by the swell thrown up level with
the gunwale and the next moment sunk into the abyss
below. It was horrible to behold. The boatmen asking
if any one wanted to go on shore, I eagerly answered,
" Yes, I did very much." Whereupon Captain WaddelL
who was upon deck, advised me to stay where I was
and getting the sea sickness over, which it probably would
be in another day, whereas if I landed it would be re-
newed when I again came on board. I was however so
wretchedly 01 that I resolved to land, although I knew not
how I should possibly contrive to get into the boat from
the high sea that was running. Bourchier and Grant,
who were nearly as bad as myself, also agreed to go on
shore, so getting a few shirts, <fcc.3 in a trunk, we by